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A GOOD INDIAN STORYA DIRECTORY OF 18660000000000
Now is the Accepted Time."

CUMo

Female College at Meridian and New York.
The Chamber of Commerce was on Penn-
sylvania street, opposite the postoffice.

Araoni the lists of banks appears that
tha First National, of which William II.

P!dl.h was president. The name of
"Willie English" appears as messenger.
LocM insurance companies flourished at
that ;'.ni'u The prominent ones were the
SL. n ..Ippi, tho Indiana, the Home Mutual,
the lulianapolls, the Equitable, the Union.
;he Farriers and Merchants, the German
Tlutual and the American Horse Insurance
Company. All these were local concerns,

nst of which have Leen forgotten many
y- - ar?. The street car Fjstem in 1SC4 was not
extfa iv, but it had a capital stock of
IZO.Qb). il. B. Cathcrwood was president,

IL Catherwocd superintendent and E. C.
Cathcrwood secretary. There were four
lines to the system.

In describing tho locations of the various
streets the book mentions that Fort Wayne
avenue "runs from North to the corpora-
tion line." Second street was described as
being two blocks north of the city limits.

CHRIST3IAS BITS FKOH DICKERS.

"God bless you, merry gentlemen, may
nothing you dismay."
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MILLINERY
Sale at Manufacturers' Prices.

$5.00, $10.00, $15.00, and $20.00

WILI, GO ONE-THIR- D FURTHER THIS WEEK
THAN EVER BEFORE AT
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shops the ether day. And this was what shesaw and heard: Down the aisle came ayoung man, well groomed, well dressed, andapparency well satisfied. He had altogetherthe air of onewho had "all he wanted toeat, much more than he could possiblydrink, and who took 3C5 baths a year."Thla individual paused before the counter,and with affable condescension addressedone of the clerks. He didn't shake handsnor did he buy anything, but he stood andchatted amiably for several seconds. Afterhe had moved off. the clerk whom he had
honored turned to the others and an-
nounced: "That man used to stand behind
this very counter." "No," gasped the otherclerks in chorus. "Yes, he did," reiterated
the first salesman. "Stood right back here
and sold' stockings and shirts and neckties
Just like you and me's doin now. But he
went an married a woman seventy years
old, who was worth half a million. An
what's he doln' now? Lives at the Hotel
Spondulicks and has a box at the opera."
And as the sound of dropping Jaws rever-
berated along the aisle the informant
brought his flat down upon the counter with
a "An he's only twenty-thre- e. Well, some
folks has the dumb luck."

MORMON HAREMS.

PAlignmr Flourishing; In (Colonies
Established In Mexico.

Butte Dally Mountain.
Dr. A. C. McDougall, who has been for

several years located at Oaxaca, Mexico,
was in the city last evening en route to
northern Montana on a visit to his parents.

"The Mormons have obtained a greater
foothold down in the Southern republic
than most Americans are aware," said
Dr. McDougall last night, "and Mormon
colonies have been established all over the
foothills of the Sierra Madre and in the
dry and arid desert of Chihuahua. Do they
live in open polygamy? Well, I should say
they do. Their harems are on a grander
scale than ever seen in the early days of
Utah, ana tney are . absolutely safe from
molestation, for the Governors of the
provinces have been bought.

fThey began, coming to Mexico about tenyears ago, when the government decided to
enforce the Kumunaa law by Imprisoning
me poiygaraisis. oeeing mat tno practice
of plurality of wives was doomed in the
United States, the Mormons turned theireyes lengingly to Mexico, where down in
the arid deserts a safe haven of rest could
be established. So successful have they
been through hardships and obstacles that
would have thwarted any other people
they have made the deserts blossom as
the rose. They have colonies or settle-
ments at Diaz, Juarez, Pacheco and otherplaces in northern Mexico, but these places
were net desert grounds by any means.
Some of It was the most fertile agricultural
ground In the republic. As a result the
Mormons now have a monopoly on agri-
cultural products and supply all the north-
ern towns.

"In Diaz, one of the colonies of the Mor-
mons, a man who happens to be blessed with
several wives has separate residences for
them, generally adjoining each other. Each
member of the colony is known as 'brother
or 'sister and if Brother Smith happens to
have a marital unpleasantness with Sister
Jennie Smith (possibly wife No. 1) he seeks
consolation at the homo of Sister Mary
Smith (wife No. 2), and so on until he has
made the round of the ladles comprising his
family. There is no place for the new
woman under the ruling spirit and control
of this religion begotten of sensuality.
Their belief of the hereafter is deification ot
the dead in proportion to the number ot
times the deceased has been Joined in wed-
lock. A woman can be 'sealed or united
even to one '.who is dead if tha powers
that be deem'; it necessary that the de-
ceased become sanctified. There Is an
element of terrorism in the system. In
order to reach the enjoyments of the here-
after a woman's life must be such as to
warrant her being 'called' by her husband
to Join the assembly of the glorified. It
is polytheism,, the leading spirit of the after-w-

orld being Adam, and the next in rank
being Jesus Christ, . Mohammed, Joseph
Smith and Brigham Young, and so on
through numberless saints that are more
difficult of enumeration than a row of
Jofsea in a Chinese temple.

"Their houses are all built on the Amer-
ican plan, and while plain and unostenta-
tious, the Mormon towns remind us of the
Interior agricultural communities of the
States. Thrifty and economical, they know
how to drive a good bargain even in Mexi-
co, and all of them are prosperous. They
have schools for their children and temples
for their worship."

3IAJ. I1LAXD W. IlALI,AniS THRILL-
ING ESCAPK IX PIONEER. DAYS.

Ills Later Appenrnnee In tlie 18IO
Presidential Campaign Est rnrt

from 31 r. Cnftllah's Hooks.

If any cne supposes Mr. English's "Con
quest of the Northwest" Is only a formal
and prosy narrative of military and other
public events, a perusil will soon dispel
that impression, for these events are in-

terspersed with sketches of individuals
and other things of a popular character,
told in such a pleasant and Interesting
way as to entertain the reader. Neither
are these digressions forced, or fortign to
the subject, but relate to persons who were
in some way or other connected with ti e
conquest of the Northwest, and with. In-
diana history. Below is given an illustra-
tion of his happy style in the following
extract from the second volume, where a
sketch Is given of a famous pioneer wha
made a marvelous escape from the Indians
in southern Indiana. In concluding; the
Sketch the author naturally trlldea into In-

teresting reminiscences of the celebrated
political canvass cf 1SD, In which certain
historic, characters parti cipa ted; but there
Is not the slightest trace cf political par-
tisanship In it, or in any part of the vol-
umes. The following is the extract referred
to, except the pictures which illustrate it
in the book:

"The name of Bland W. Ballard Is not on
the roll of persons who received land for
services in the Illinois campaign, but lie
was undoubtedly in service unaer General
George Rogers Clark in several canualgiis
after the latter returned to tho falis cf
the Ohio and established his headquartrr
there, Ballard was often employed as a
scout, or spy, and in that capacity experi-
enced many exciting nJ dangerous ad-
ventures. One of the occurred in Clark's
grant, and is worth relating. On one oc-
casion when he was scouting on the north-
ern side of the river be was capiured by
five Indians a few miles above the falls
and carried back into the wilderness some
twenty miles to an Indian encampment.
The Indians happened to be In a frolicsome .

mood about the time of his arrival, having
been lucky in securing plunder. Including,
probably, a little fire water. At all events,
they got to playing games, and running
races. Finally a match was made for a
foot-rac- e between two old radians, which
occasioned much excitement and amune--
ment. This was the day utter Uallard's
capture. The Indians were also enrnged'
In horse racing, but the focf-rac- e between
the two old wairiors was to bo the grand
climax of tho occasion.

"Ballard, although strictly under guard,
apparently Joined in the merriment with
as much zest as the rest, but he uas se-
cretly watching for an opportunity to es-
cape. A chance opportunity presented it-
self, although a dangerous one. The In-
dians had some fine horses they had stolen
from Kentucky, and Ballard had cast his
eye on a particularly llect-lookl- ng animal
standing not far away.

THE INDIANS' FOOT RACE.
"When the old warriors started oa their

foot raco the excitement of the Indians
mounted to the highest pitch, end Ballard'
guards, with the rest, pushed a little ahead
of him to watch the contest and see the
outcome. This was the opportunity tt
wanted, and, dangerous ras it was, he em-

braced it. With a bound he reached the
horse, sprang upon his back with the agility
of a circus rider, and In a moment was
making for the river with marvelous rsld- -
Ity. The Indians had beea so cornpUtely
entrrossed by the foot race, and were so
dazed by the baldness ani audacity of the
act, that he had obtained n. good start be
fore thev mountea tnir worres ana stsrtea
In pursurt of him. Then, Indeed, began a
ride for life. The Tamou-- s riies or Jonn
Gilpin and Tarn CShanter were small af-
fairs In comparison to It. Well did jvor
Ballard realize his danger, it hmvw vritrecapure mean certain aeain, u
pushed tut norse to we very ucnosi ox ki
capacity.

"He had not misjudged the speed and
bottom of the gallant animal, for. although
he was still in right of the veiling savars
when they started, he graauauy wiaetea
the distance between them, and finally was
entiely out of sight. He did not know this
to a certainty, however, ana ureu mo
horse on at its utmost speed, expecting ev-e- rv

moment to hear the tfi.charge of the
guns of the pursuers, but at last the poor
animal fell, completely exnausieo. ivauara
left the horse to its fate, and ran on toward
the river, which was but a few tnils dis-
tant. Reaching it, he found, or rolled, a
couple of logs In the water, and hastily
bound them together with 4 grape vine. .

Mounting this improvised raft, he paddied
IX)r aear rue iowara ine iveniucjr swir.
whkrh he reached at last, but oimost deal
frrtm the strain, excitement and fatigue
through which he had passed. Thus ended
the most thrilling individual ride ever made
across the territory embraced in Clark's
grant. A ride was made hctoss sou'.nern
Indiana on a larger scale during the war of
the rebellion, known at 'Morgan s raid.'
which skirted along the northern border ox
Clark's grant, as the author can testify,
being an interested observer on that ex-
citing occasion.

WHY BALLARD HATED INDIANS.
In the spring of 1783 Ballard and his wife

were In an ungarrlsoned and almost unoc
cupied fort In Shelby county, Kentucky,
and his father and family were, at the time,
occupying a cabin near the fort. One of his
sons, who went out of the house in the
morning with an ax to cut firewood, was
suddenly shot at and killed. The door of
the cabin was shut and fastened before tha
Indians could reach it, and Bland, who hap
pened to be the only Indian fighter in the
fort, hearing the shots, rushed toward the
cabin, keeping himself out of view, ani
manaced to shoot two of the party of In
dians who were trying to get in by the
front door. The other savages ran around
the house and with the ax or the dad koti
broke in the door on the opposite sice. Old
man Ballard, who was also named lilard.
his wife, and several children in the cabin
were ruthlessly stricKen down Dy tne re-
maining five Indians, who instantly Ced,
with the scalps of the victim as their tro
phies, but not without losing one more or
their number by a snot irom tne courageous
BUnd as they hastily departed. He could
not, however, attempt to pursve them under
the circumstances, jtepainng at once to
the cabin, the bodies of all the inmates were
found to be llteless and mutilated, except
one little g:rl a half sister who had been
scalned and left for dead, but who revived
and had strength enough remaining to crawl
under the puncheon floor. JJut, notwith-
standing this fearful ordeal, she finally re-
covered and lived to become the mother of
a large family of children. A witness of
these horrid butcheries of his own kindred,
no wonder Major Ballard became the in-
veterate foe of the Indian race. This ac-
count of the massacre of the mfmbers of
the Hallard family was given to the author
by R. C. Ballard Thurston, wh? is a mem-
ber of the family, end he received it from
sources understood to be entirely authentic
and reliable.

"Bland Ballard was engaged in many
other adventures with the Julians, and in
one, which occurred a few miles below the
falls, he succeeded in killing three s they
were attempting to cioss It the Kentucky
side In a canoe, not knowing that he was
conccalrd in some willow bushes within
shooting distance. General Clark warmly
commended his bravery and adroit manage-
ment on this occasion, besldrs rewarding
him with presents, one of which is men-
tioned in the accounts of the time, as 'a
linen shirt. from which it may be inferred
that that article was then a scarcity and
highly prized. He was captain cf a com-
pany In the war of lfcl2, and was wounded
and taken prisoner in. Canada, but this
time he was too far away from home to
make another horse-bac- k ride for life and
liberty,' even if he had the opportunity,

APPEARED IN li) CANVASS.
"When the writer was about eighteen

years old, and. no doubt, m'ja fuller cf po-

litical zeal than knowledge, he was ono cf
a considerable number who went
Ohio river, in the presidential canvass of
18K. to a big political barbecue at West
Port, Ky. a kind of Interstate 'grand rally
of the Democratic party which, it was vain-
ly hoped, might revolutionize things in
favor of the Democrats, or, at least, prevent
the Whigs from revolutionizing them.
Thomas J. Henly, soon after elected to
Congress, aul some other Mg guns" were of
the Indiana party, and made speeches, hut
the guns of tho greatest execution ani Us

INDIANAPOLIS WAS PRO IT) OF POPU-

LATION

or
GAIXS EVEN THEN.

Some of the Rebuffs Canvassers STTet In
Tills Early "Work Changes

, In Churches.

From a copy of a city directory of In-

dianapolis for the year 1SG5, which recently
fell Into the Journal's hands, it is seen
that the city of those days, thirty years
ago, was quite boastful of its population. IL
The names in this boo-k- "Director" it
was called then numbered 13,440, and to
obtain the population this number was mul-

tiplied by. four, the accepted average of a
family. This permitted the calculation of
53.3G0 people In the thriving metropolis. If
this 6ame average was used as a basis

the directory publishers of to-d- ay In-

dianapolis would have a much higher rank-
ing among? the cities of the country .than
the directory of 1S05 shows. In this last-mentlon- cd

volume 59.9S2 names are found,
but the. publishers only multiply this num-
ber by two and one-hal- f, Instead of four.

the old basis were taken, the city would
credited with a population of nearly

240,000. The city evidently Increased re-

markably in the two years 1S64 and 18C3,

for It appears that the directory of 1S64

contained but 7.8C0 names, compared to 13,440

the. beginning of 1S6C, or a gain In estl-- ,
mated population of 22,320. This extraordi-
nary gain may have been due In part to
incomplete directory work in the earlier
year, and again, In 18C4, many men were
away at war. ';.;.-

Compiling a directory In the early six-

ties was attended by many more rebuffs
than the men employed nowadays encount-
er and this particular year in question
the tribulations of the canvassers must
have been more exasperating than ever,
for in the Introductory the publishers grow
satirical at the expense of people who
helped make life a burden to the direc-
tory men. It is acknowledged that most of
the imperfections in the work are duo to
the formidable and embarrassing ob
stacles thrown in the way by people who
refused to give their names or their oc-

cupations. These people, it is added, are
th nnM TV Vi rv flrct VkmrvlaJn rf anv (no
curacies that may occur. Under far-fetch- ed

pseudonyms these people are described, to- -
gether with the particular caprices which
they displayed when approached by the
canvassers. For instance there was Mr. A.,
who absolutely prohibited the use of his
name in the directory setting far more
value on It In this connection than the aver-
age man does these later days. Then there
was Mr. Bullen, who feigned a great desire
to keep out of the directory and yet fairly
fumed when, he found his patronym omitted.
Another citizen employed as a clerk In-

sisted upon a compliance of old time forms,
claiming a right to be registered as "a
gentleman." But the publishers failed to
comply with his ambitious aspirations. Mr.
Gannymede thought It a piece of imperti-
nence to publish a directory at all. A dev-
ilish mean fellow was Mr. Mephistopheles,
who gave a canvasser a direction which, if
printed, would have subjected the publish
er to a libel suit Others did not like
to have appear the names of the streets
on which they lived. Some wanted to fight
because they were left out entirely, while
there were a few people whose objec-
tions consisted of the fear that a publicity
of names ' might make them more liable
to call for Jury-service- .-

Some of the advertisements in this 1S64

directory might be found in a directory of
the present day. H. Lleber & Co. dealt in
pictures and artists materials even as far
back as 1864. Charles. Mayer & Co. were
at the old stand, while Chandler A; Taylor
were operating a machine shop, but a list
of these firms Is a small one. On one of the
fly leafs of the directory, among the "add!
tions, alterations and corrections," appears
so prominent a name as Thomas A. Hen
dricks, who lived one-ha- lf mile outside of
the corporation line, southtkst of town.
Benjamin Harrison lived at No. 290 North
Alabama street.

Another page shows the advertisement of
the Great Pacific railway, which, it was
announced, was open as far as Lawrence,
Kan. The county and city records show
that John Caven was Mayor and Byron K.
Elliott city attorney. Among the council-me-

from the nine wards were Dr. P. II
Jameson, Henry Coburn, Austin H. Brown
and C. F. Schmidt. Daniel Glazier, who
afterwards lost his life In heroic duty, was
the engineer for steam engine No. 3, located
on South street, between Delaware and
Alabama streets. Jesse M. Van Blarlcum
was cnier or ponce, "uoa snea was a
patrolman In the Second ward, David Wal
lace was county clerk, and his deputies in
eluded Wm. C. Smock, Ovid D. Butler and
John W. Coons.

It would be Interesting to some men now
In the prime of life to glance over this
directory and see in the chapter devoted to
public schools the names of some of their
old school teachers. Some of them are still
teaching in the schools. Clemens Vonne--
gut's name appeared as a trustee in 1864.

There were but nine school buildings, one
In each ward, and thirty-fou- r teachers, in
eluding those of music and gymnastics.
The people were evidently as proud of the
system then as the people are now. Judging
from the comments made. Many are the
changes that have been made In the loca
tion of buildings. The Third ward school
then was on New York street, between Ten-
nessee and Illinois, and It was not until
almost ten years later that the new Third
ward building on Meridian street was built.
And now they are talking about selling the
Meridian-stre- et building! The Second ward
building was on Delaware, between Ver
mont and Michigan streets. Miss Henrie
Co!gan was the principal of the Fifth ward
and Miss Mary Colgan and Miss N. Crop--
sey were teachers In the primary depart
ment of the same school. Miss Fidel.'a
Anderson, a much-belove- d teacher in the
High School, was then at the Sixth ward,
a building located in Pennsylvania street,
below South.

In the classification of churches it appears
that St. John's Catholic Church was then
on Georgia street, between Illinois and Ten-
nessee, and Rev. Augustus Bessonles was
the pastor. At St. Peter's Church the an-

nouncement was made that a sermon in
French always followed the 10 o'clock morn-
ing services. Rev. N. A. Hyde was pastor of
tho Plymouth. Congregational Church, while
the Jewish Synagogue was In Judah's Block,
on Washington street, opposite the court-
house. Rev. B. F. Foster, now secretary of
the Grand Lodge I. O. O. F., was pastor of
a Universalist church congregation . which
met In College Hall, corner of Pennsylvania
and Washington streets. The principal
churches were close to the center of the
city in 1S6I. The Second Presbyterian was
on the northwest corner of the Circle and
Market, while the First Presbyterian was
on the northeast corner of the same streets.
The Fourth Presbyterian was at Delaware
and Market, the Third at Illinois and Ohio
and the Fifth on New Jersey, between
Washington and 'Maryland. The Masonic
record gives as officers the names of a num-
ber of men still prominent in Masonic work.
The list of institutes and colleges located
the Indianapolis Female Institute at Penn
sylvania and Michigan streets, the Indiana
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"A merry Christmas, uoa save you;
crieA a cheerful voice.

What right have you to be dismal? What
reason have you to be morose! you re
rich enough. .

It's a sort of night that's meant for
muffins. Likewise crumpets. Also &auy
Lunns.

Cold. Isn't It? Seasonable for Christmas
time. Tou are not a skater, I suppose?

"What's to-da- y. my fine fellow ?" "To
day?" said the boy; "why, Christmas day."

A cricket sings upon the hearth; a broken
child's toy lies on the ground, and nothing
else remains.

Stir up the fire and throw another log
uron It. Let him see his welcome blazing
out upon the night as he comes along.

.- A. 111..It was a splendid laugn, a mosi iuu- -

trious laugh. The father of a long line of

brilliant laughs.
A morrv Christmas to every doay I A

happy New Year to all the world! Halloo
here! Whoop! Halloo!

Clash, clang, hammer; ding, dong, bell!
t ..ulBell, dong, ding'. Ilammer. ciang. uasu.

Oh, glorious, glorldus!

I know that we must trust ana nope.

and neither doubt ourselves nor doubt the
good In one anotner.

There was a boy singing a Christmas
carol at my door last night. I should liKe

to have given him something.

All these boys were In great spirits and
shouted to each other, unui uw
fields were so full of merry music that the
crisp air laughed to hear It.

It Is required of every man that the
spirit within him should walk abroad among

his fellow-me- n and travel far and wide,

and If that spirit goes not forth In life

It is condemned to do so after deatn.

This boy is Ignorance. This girl is Want.
Beware of them ootn, ana an ui
degree, but most of all beware of the boy,

for on his brow I see that written wnicn
Is Doom unles3 the writing be erased.

I will honor Christmas in my heart and
T ...111 lll-- A

try to keep It an tne year. vn
in the Past, tho present ana tne iuiure.
The spirits of all three shall strive within
me. I will not shut out the lessons mat
they teach.

There's nothing more regular in its com
ing round than dinner time, and nothing
less regular in its coming round than din-

ner. That'9 tho great difference between
em.

Why. bless you, my dear, how often
have I heard them bells say, "Toby Veck.
Toby Veck, keep a good heart, Toby! Toby
Veck, Toby Veck, keep a good heart.
Toby!" A million times? More!

There's rather a run on Noah's arks at
present. It would re a satisiaciron xo one b

mind to make It clearer which was Shems
and Hams and which was wives.

She always would sit on that little stool.
I think she must havo had a kind of notion
that it was a coaxing, wheedling, little
stool.

You couldn't see very far into the fog, of
course, but you could see a great deal. It's
astonishing how much you may see in a
thicker fog than that, if you will only take
the trouble to look for It.

Come off with the great coat, off with the
thick shawl, off with the heavy wrappers.
and a cozy half hour by the fire. My humb'e
service, mistress. A game at cribbage, you
and I. That's hearty.

Pile up the fire here; would you freeze the
people on this bleak December night? Let ua
be light, and warm, and merry, or III not
forgive some of you. Pile up the fire here;
let it shine with the holly till it winks
again.

Merry Christmas, sir, and happy New
Year, and many of 'em. Have had a pretty
many of 'em myself, ha, ha; and nay take
the liberty of wishing 'era. I'm eighty
seven.

If there were no such thing as display In
tho world, my private opinion is, and I hope
you agree with me, that we might get on a
great deal better than we do, and might be
Infinitely more agreeable company than we
are. It was charming to sec how those girls
danced.

It is a fair, even-hande- d, noble adjust
ment cf things, that while there is incc
tion In disease and sorrow, there Is iio thing
in the world so irresistibly contagious as
laqghter and good humor.

Here we are and here we go. Here s a
fire, you know. Why don't you come to the
fire? Oh, here we are and here we go. Meg,
my precious darling, Where's the kettle?
1 1 re It is, and here it goes, and it'll bilo in
no time.

More changes than you think for may
happen, though, my dear; changes for the
better, I mean; changes for great Joy to
some of us. You mustn't let them startle
you too much, if any such should ever hap
pen and effect you.

This is the last night of an old year and I
won't carry ill-blo- oJ, and quarrelings, and
disturbances into a new one, to please you
nor anybody else. I wonder you ain't
ashamed of yourself to carry such practices
into a new year.

The sedate face in the portrait, with the
beard and ruff, looked down at them from
unJer its verJant wreath of holly, as they
looked up at it; and clear and plain below.
as if a voice had uttered them, were the
words: "Lord, Keep My Memory Green."

Knallsh Widows.
Philadelphia Times.

Nearly every American woman who has
visited London has heara or rcter Kob.n
son, who was the A. T. Stewart of that
mttroDolis and proprietor of the English
Hon Marche, who died the other day. He
was a very successful merchant, and left ut
least $3,000,000. Ills funeral was a flne one,
which was net surprising, as, among other
enterprises, he not only furrished mourning
for families, but took chsrse of the entire
funeral. There is much ado In London be
cause Mr. Rob'nson cut eff his widow with-
out a Denny. Whereas Cn this country Mrs.
Robinson would be entitled to 12.000.00, un
der English law. according to the will, she
cannot get anything unless she breaks it.
The separation took place twenty years
ago, but Mrs. Robinson refused to be di-

vorced, and there was no ground for It on
err side.

1 N

most difficult and the most delicate ques-
tions of a high moral kind in full liberty
and love."
The Mount Blano Observatory Is one of thegreatest achievements of . modern science,

both as regards the obstacles which had to
be overcome in order to build it and also
with . respect to the meteorological equip-
ments, which had to be constructed to suit
the atmospheric conditions of such a high
altitude.

The highest observatory in Asia is that on
the side of Point Everest, ten thousand feet
above the Mediterranean's level, and the
highest In the United. States Is that on the
top of Pike's Peak, in Colorado. It is 14,147
feet above the level of the Gulf of Mexico.
The highest on the Atlantic coast of North
America is the one situated on Mount Wash-
ington, height 6.2S8 feet.

NO LONGER A CHIMERA.
What but a decade ago was regarded by

most scientists as a chimera is now a most
successful reality. Not that the great
scholars of the European continent feared
the great height to be scaled, but they con-

tended that It would never be possible to
erect a durable structure for astronomical
observation where no other foundation could
be found than thick layers of perpetual
snow.

But the eminent Professor Janssen has
solved the problem, and the world-famo- us

observatory stands trim and habitable on
no other foundation that frozen vapor.

Although during the greater part of the
winter months this observatory is only con-
nected by telegraphic communication with
the rest of the world, yet it is easily acces-
sible during the summer months, when few
tourists neglect a visit of inspection to sur-
vey this most interesting point on the face
of the earth.

Looking at the little building on this thehighest mountain of Europe, one cannot atonce realize the magnitude of Professor
Janssen's undertaking. It meant, first of allyears of laborious study in the French scien-
tist's villa, at Bas-Meudo- n, one of the sub-
urbs of Paris, on the Seine.

Professor Janssen surmised that It woiiM
be impossible to determine the nature of
the sun's atmosphere through a spectroscope
so long as the observer was hampered by
the vapors suroundlng the earth. The ob-
servatories on lower mountains which exist-
ed at that time were still too far within thisatmosphere of the earth, so the Professoryearned for a spot high enough not to be
hampered by these heavy vapors. Then,
also, other astronomical and meteorological
purposes needed fully as high an altitudeas that of Mount Blanc.

These studies and experiments of Profes-
sor Janssen date back more than thirtyyears.

Since then the grf-a- t scholar pondered over
these problems simultaneously with thequestion uppermost in his mind as to
whether or not the planets were inhabited.That Janssen is a poet as well as a scien-
tist is shown by his description of the view
from his observatory.

"I cannot express the emotions." he wrote
in his diary, "which seized me when, once
the summit gained, my eye overloked theimmense circle which was stretched out be-
fore me. The weather was perfect, and thepurity of the atmosphere such that my eye
reached to the bottoms ot ths most distantvalleys. The far horizon alone was veiledby a light fog. I had under my eyes all the
southeast of France, the north of Italy andthe Apennines and Switzerland, with Itssea of mountains and glaciers.

"Hills, valleys, plains, cities. In the Im-
mense thickness of the atmosphere whichseparated them from me. gave me tht Im
pression of a world lying at the bottom ofan immense ocean of celestial blue water. It
seemed to me that I heard the noises and
movements which rose from below and came
to die at my feet.

"v hen my eye left these distant marvels
and turned to the scene near me, the picture
was striKing. it was a world or glaciers, ofragged peaks, of white precipices, where a
loul silence reigned. I fancied myself in
the mlist of one of those scenes which we
can imagine on the earth when she shill
have grown old, when the cold shall have
driven away her life, and the profound si-
lence of the end shall reign upon her frozen
face."

One Man's Luck.
New York Evening Sun.

A woman was waiting for her change at a
men's furnishing counter In one of the big

TOP OF MOUNT BLANC

PROFESSOR JANSSENS OBSERVATO-
RY AMONG THE CLOUDS,

Perils and Labor Through Which
This Marvelous Achievement Was

Drstusht to Pass.

Chamounl (Switzerland) Letter, In New
York Morning Journal.
The iron hand of winter Is swiftly grop-

ing down the shoulders and the sides of
Mount Blanc Into ths uttermost valleys. Up
yonder, beyond those sullen leaden vapors,
hemmed la by Immemorial snows and the
turmoil of stupendous elements. Professor
Janssea and his brave lieutenants are se-

questered from mankind until for into the
spring. They are alone with nature their
friend and their foe; nature in her most
unpltying mood. Not utterly are they se-

questered. Science, whose servants they are,
whose chief votary Janssea Is, has strung
for them a wire a mere contemptible thing.
Invisible almost so that from their house,
which is bullded on the snows of ages, they
may talk to the men below them and to
men beyond, at a time when no man might
venture to them without perishing as a
tropica! bird would.

Professor Janssen Is seventy years old.
Therefore, aside. from the dangers Incidental
to his self-chos- en mode of life, he will be a
very old man If he lives twenty years longer.
It may be fifty years, or it may be a hun
dred years befors the world will know his
greatness. He will be honored then for the
discoveries he will have made. The work
that he has accomplished to render those
discoveries possible will not be thought of
because well, because he will have made It
so easy.

. But to one who has known and worked for
him he is loved for himself, and revered for
the home be built on the awful, white sum-
mit of Mount Blanc. That, in itself, Involved
a discovery a simple one, it is true, but
fraught with vast Importance. It was that
snow afforded a rtablo foundation for a
fcui'.dlng. Before Professor Janssea ascer-
tained this fact it might have been supposed
that the man In the parable who built his
house upon the sand was less of a fool by
at least one degree than a man who wouldattempt to build his house upon the snow.

It was here. In peaceful Chamouni. thatwe began the work. Looking upon the nfteen
tuns of bulivling material plied in tho marketplace, and then straining our eyes upward
at the mountain, the attempt seemed almost
like food for laughter. Uut Janssen was
there to shame scepticism and inspire cour-az- ?.

No man who looked Into his mild eyes,
with their clear llht of resolve, but would
rejoice ?o try for such a man. even if trial
meant 'allure.

THE PEBILOU3 ASCENT.
The means were near at hand. From the

homes of Chamouni, from neighboring ham-
lets, from chalets on the slopes, trooped
men lithe Savoyards, their muscles as hard
as iron and as supple as silk, their faces
tanned to a rich brick red. There were
e!ght hundred of them. The materials for
tlie observatory wero divided Into that many
loads, of about forty-tw- o pounds eah, and
the work of ascent began.

For the first three thousand feet it was a
steady, toilsome climb through tho forest
belt, where a carpet of pine needles dead.
ened the footsteps. After that the rocks be
gan. It was then that what hal ben a
long train winding antwlse up the mountain
side split asunder. and became an apparently
demoralized aggregation of units struggling
aesperateiy against adverse conditions. But
la this semlng chaos there was order, aad

over It all bent the keen eye and guiding
mind of the indomitable Janssen. for whom
no fatigue was too great, no hardship too
severe.

The bearers, as they clambered painfully
upward sometimes slipping, sometimes fall-
ing were interspersed with small groups of
men drawing and pushing sleds, laden with
planks and beams and instruments. Where
the bearers, with the aid of their alpen-
stocks, their knees, and their muscular toes,
scaled almost vertical declivities of the cal-
careous rock that nanks the central mass
of the virgin mountain, the sleds were
obliged to take circuitous routes, undiseov-erabl- e

save to the mountaineer's eye, there-
by achieving a few yards of ascent after
hours of hard traveling.

Sometimes men were stationed on steep,
overhanging ledges, where they constructed,
as well as they might under the circum
stances, cranes and pulleys wherewith to
hoist the heavier pieces to their own level,
thence to pass them, higher up the bleak
mountain sides.

Still further up It was found necessary to
adjust strong rope ladders in such positions
as to enable the bearers to mount ascents
that would have defied the transportation
of , the material by any other means.

All this can be told In a few sentences. To
obtain an idea of the magnitude of the labor
the reader must, allow a month of toil for
each sentence, tnd a catastrophe for each
word. Ice Assures of unknown depths
yawned for the weary caravan. Immense
rocks, that looked bold to sublimity from
afar, became cruel, tyrannous monsters,
mean enough to excoriate the flesh and
treacherous enough to plunge tho wayfarer
to perdition. Beneath them lurked soft snow
in quagmires that no man might fathom.

The mountain itself did not offer the
worst obstacles. Famine and disease lay In
wait for the bold Savoyards and smote
them. The writer was laid low with a
species of scurvy, with which was mingled
a horrible nostalgia the sickness of the
cruel, white mountain; the yearning of the
flesh for the plains and for home. And he
will never forget how Professor Janssen
nursed him back to health nursed him as a
woman might.

SAVOYARD GOES MAD.
One man went mad. He arose at night

when the rude camp was still. The summit
of the mountain shone with a faint light,
while all else was wrapped In a gloom re-

lieved only by the sheen of snow. To the
simple Savoyard who had never climbed so
high before he was only a lad It seemed
something ineffable, celestial. He was ill of
a fever, but he did not know It. He strapped
his pack upon his back and started onward

onward to that lovely light on which his
straining eyes were fixed onward for thir-
ty, forty, fifty yards, and then

A crevasse awaited him. He fell headlong.
When his comrades found him in the morn
ing they marveled that he was still alive.

"The ngnt tne ngni on tne wnite moun-
tain top," he stammered.

And so he died.
That weird light, caught In Mount Blanc's

bonnet of vapor from the sun that had long
since sunk from sight, gleamed through
many and many a weary night in tho.e
times. And Jenssen's- - mild eyes were often
turned upward to It with a radiant gleam
as unfaltering as its own.

It was a bitter fight. Another of our bold
comrades fell Into a crevasse, but it was in
broad daylight, when we were on the climb.
And the crevasse was deeper than the first
one. Poor fellow. As he lurched downward
he cried Babette.,, and the name of the
simple Savoyard maiden in some village
down below was echoed from aiguille to
bowlder, and from bowlder to glacier. One
would fancy that she must have heard It as
she tended ner little flock.

We lowered two of his comrades down to
him, but they shouted that he was dead.
Junssen wept. You see, companionship with
the white mountain sharpens the sensibili-
ties. Wc recovered his burden Instruments
that coull not easily have been replaced
and left him to sleep in his white grave.

There were other white graves left in our
line of march. And It took us two summers
to carry Janssen's observatory to the ex-
treme Dummit of Mount Blanc, where the
hurricanes are sporting with it to-da- y. Here
is how the Professor spoke of his triumph
in his first mesag from his cloulland home
sixteen thousand feet above the level of the

"I feel as If a great burden had been taken
from my shoulders, which, until then, had
chained and weighted down my mind. I
feel as If I henceforth could grapple with the

V


